194                               LOTH AIR.

even the tables were covered with the choicest publications
of the day.

* Mr, Putney Giles proposes to arrive here to-morrow,1
said the steward. t He thought your Lordship would like
to be a day or two alone.'

i Ho is the most sensible man I know/ said Lothair; * he
always does the right tiling. I think I will have my
luncheon now, Mr. Harvey, and I will go over the cellars
fjO-morrow.'

CHAPTER XXXVIII.

YES ; Lothair wished to be alone. lie had naturally a
love of solitude, but the events of the last few hours hint
an additional inducement to meditation. Ho was impressed
in a manner and degree not before experienced with tho
greatness of his inheritance. His worldly position, until
to-day, had been an abstraction. After all he had only
been one of a crowd, which lie resembled. But the sight
of this proud and abounding territory, and tho unexpected
encounter with his neighbours, brought to him a sense of
power and of responsibility. He shrank from neither.
The world seemed opening to him with all its delights, and
with him duty was one. lie was also sensible of the beau-
tiful, and the surrounding forms of nature and art charmed
him. Let us not forget that cxtreme youth and perfect health
were ingredients not wanting in the spell any more than
power or wealth. Was it then complete ? Not without
the influence of woman.

To that gentle yet mystical sway the spirit of Lothair
had yielded. What was the precise character of his feel-
ings to Theodora, what were his hopes or views, he had
hitherto had neither the time nor the inclination to make